THE LAST STAND                         373

The Maoris themselves did not quench their thirst, giving every
drop of the precious fluid to their enemies. Truly they were a
gallant and chivalrous foe. Not even the famous story of Sir
Philip Sidney is so splendid as this.

It was a bitter and humiliating blow to our soldiers, but they
wiped it out by the] capture of Te Ranga Pah, to which the
Maoris had retreated. The fight was fierce on both sides, but
the Maoris bad not had time to dig their burrows, and they
were unable to resist the onslaught of troops burning with the
desire to avenge the death of their officers and comrades at the
Gate Pah. The enemy stood the charge -with heroic courage,
but when over a hundred of them were killed at the bayonet-
point they were forced to surrender. Among the slain was
Taratoa, who had fetched the water for the wounded at the fort.
On his body was found a written prayer, ending with the words:
' If thine enemy hunger, feed him; if he thirst, give htm
drink.'

This victory brought about the end of the war. The chiefs
of the King tribes saw the futility of further resistance, and
sued for terms of surrender. To punish them for the insurrec-
tion a large amount of their territory was confiscated by the
Government, and numbers of Maori prisoners were sent to
the Chatham Islands and elsewhere under a two years' sentence
of banishment.

Unfortunately, even now New Zealand could not enjoy the
fruits of peace. Fighting again broke out in the Wanganui dis-
trict, where the Hau Hau fanatics gave serious trouble, It
was a forest "warfare, -which General Cameron seemed unable
to cope with successfully. He spent two years in slow and
tedious marches and counter-marches in a vain endeavour to
capture the roving bands of marauders, who retreated skilfully
as he advanced, hiding themselves in the almost impenetrable
jungles, into which the British General did not care to follow
them, and emerging swiftly and suddenly to fall upon the
scattered homesteads of British colonists, or to burn and
plunder the villages of our friendly tribes. Sir George Grey